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A mﬂmn'u throng of callers visited the late
Indian captives to-day; among them the most pro-
minent people of the Territory, and offers of as-
gistance were tendered from every direction, Pho-
tographers and reporters were on hand in foreé.
Two authors wanted to write a book giving a
history of the massacre and negotiate for the
sale and exelusive right of publishing the only
true account. An ex-minstrel man made liberal
offers to Miss Josephine to lecture. He said he
could teach her any little points necessary for a
début. The party will go to their home at Grae:
ley to-morrow if Mrs, Mecker is able to
leave her bed. Mus. Price has given your cor-
respondent a full and detailed statement of her
experience among the Indians. Her two babies
are objects of much euriosity, and people won-
der how they could have survived. The In-
dinns were sorry to see them leave, and offered
the mother three ponies apicce for them. They
are remarkably fine looking children. One is
eighteen months and the other two years and a
balf old. They broiled the meats given them
on sticks with the Indian boys, and sang songs
with the pappooses.

MRS, PRICE'S STATEMENT.

Mrs. Price’s statement is as follows :—
To e Eprronr oF Tie HERALD:—

My name is Flora Ellen Price. I was born in
Adams 'county, mear Quiney, II., and was
murried w]i“' I was twelve years old to Mr.
Price. I was marrfed in Wyoming, and moved
to Nevada, where I saw much of the Shoshone
Indians. I went from Nevada to Girard, Kan-
#is, and thence to Greeley, with my busband,
and thenee to White River, where he was em-
ployed aa a farmer for the agency. At first the
Indians were very kind. They came in to see
us, and their squaws would pick up my children
and make much of them. With the exeeption
of Johnson and twe or three other chiefs they
didn't seem to be pleased with the agent.
The trouble grew out of the ploughing and the
varions improvements. My husband said the
agency employés told him that the agent was
shot at by some young Indians there, and the
agent said so himself when they were talking it
over in the room one evening. It wns the gen-
eral opinion, also, that he had been shot at by
the Indians, but he did not want it to be known,
on aceount of his family and because it wounld
worry his wife. Besiles he was not entirely cer-
tain as to who fired and for what purpose.

AFFAIRS AT THE AGENCY.

The Indians were treated well as far as I
know. The agency was kept in fine shape.
Muny improvements were made. A good table
was set for the employés and they were only
charged $3 50 & week, which is much less than
is charged st the other agencies, where it is $4
and $5. The best provisions were used and
bought at Rawlins, Mr, Mecker refused to have
auny Indian blankets or Indian goods in the house
#0 08 to be free from all irregulnritics or charges
of corruption. The Indians frequently ateat his
private table, and the chiefs enme and went
when they pleased. They were treated kindly,
but not allowed to take charge of the placo as
they sometimes wanted to do.

CAUSE OF TIE TROUBLE.

The whole trouble, I think, was because tho
soldiers were coming in. They got very mad
and on Baturday they moved their tents neross
the river some distance and became uneaxy and
very anxious to know when the soldiers were
coming in and if they were coming to the
ngeney. I did not hear them make any threats
aguinst the agent, Douglass’ boy shot himself
nccidentally in the fgot and Douglass remnined
at the river with several other Indinns. They
ran up American flags on Sunday morning. On
that day the Indians were all aronud the place,
There were a good many of Jack's band who
seemed to be very friendly, but still they were
frightened o littlo about the soldicrs coming in,
aud on Suuday night all had s big war dance
wbout n quarter of o mile from the agmey.
There were o good msny present, incluling
the principal chiefs, headed by Douglass. Just
before daylight on Monday morning Dopgluss
got up and made a big speech to the Utes, The
massnere followed on that day. Botwedn the
time of the dance and the time of the malsacre
1 heard thut Jock said he would med the
soldiers and got them in the eanyon, vhere
they wonld fight. Just beforo noon on Mmduy
an lndian runner enme from where the sodiers

wore on Milk Creck, and we supposdl he

bronght news to Donglass thut they werelight-

ting and perhaps hod killed some Utes,
THE MASSACRE.

Douglass and soveral other Iudians cao in,

and at dinner Dougloss wus very fukiliar,

|

lsnghing and joking in such a manner one would
not huve thought anything was the matter with
him, though he had previously taken his little
boy from the school and said the boy was
ufraid of the soldiers, but that be would bring

soldiers’ numes and counted what nmmber of
men they had killed at the ngenoy. They said
they bad killed nine. At first they said ten, aud
1 told them differcitly, us 1 thought Fraunk lad
escuped.  They sasked me how many, and

him back that evening. He picked nd the
table, was langhing and joking with Mrs.
Meeker, Joseplhive and me, Ile dreank a lictle
coffee and nte some bread and butter. Sud-
denly be tnrned around and went out doors.
Mr. Price and Mr. Thompson and Frank
Dresser were working on the building
a few steps f“’“'..'; the house. I saw
him there when I went out after my little givl,
Douglass seemed to be in very good spirits and
was joking with the men. Thad just returned
and began wnshing some clothes when the Ind-
ians fired. I saw, I should judge, about twenty
Utes around the houses. ‘The tiring party wus
down at the barn, so Frank Dresser said. I
saw one Ute, 1 don’t know his name, fire at Mr.
Price and Mr. Thompson and Frauk. e was a
White River Ute. I saw Mr. Thompson either
walking or runuing with the purpose to eseape
or because he was shot.
THE WOMEN'S EFFORTS TO RSCAPE.

Irushed in, took my baby and ran to my
room. Frank Dresser went to the boys' room,
when he found the Indisns had stolen all their
guns, He ran in after Mr, Price’s gun and
cume ont and shot through the window Chief
Johnson's brother, who died two days after-
ward. We then ran to Josephine's room. In
a few minutes after twenty or thirty shots
‘ernshed through our two windows, and we
crawled under the bed. The Indians were
shooting all around. I ecould hear reports
of pguns in all directions and glass fall
ing from windows. Josephine said the milk
room is the safest place, and we ran tlere as
quickly as possible, and reached the milk room
just as Frank Dresser came in, and we all sat
there quietly. -My little boy was very nervous,
May wae quiet, and we remained there all the
afternoon till pearly sundown and until they
gt the building on fire. The shooting had
censed and we began to ree the smoke curling
through the eracks. I said :—

“Josie, we have got to get out of here; you
take May, I'll talee baby and we will try to es-
cape in the sage brush across the road.”

Slhe took May's hand and we went out, but
first went into Mr. Meeker's room. It was not
disturbed. The doors were open and the books
were lying on tbe stand as Le had left them.
It was at first thought we had better secrete
ourselves in there, but I ndvised that we bhad
better try to escape then, as the Indians were
busily engaged in stealing annuity goods, They
had broken open the warehouse and were pack-
ing b ts on their ponies. We started for
the garden, when Frank said:—

“Perhaps we can hido in the sage brush and
escape.”

He ran through the gate in the field with Mr.
Price's rifle. He was near the field when I lust
saw him, and I did nol suppose be was hurt at
all. Mrs. Meeker and I went inside the field
through the wire fence, und the Indians saw us
and came toward us on a run, firing as they ran.

T o1

* agency.

1 to pt my statement us correet.
A DAD NIGHT AND UNPLEASANT WAKING.

They spread some blankets for me to lie on,
but I could not slecp. ‘The moon shone very
brightly and everything looked ghastly. In the
morning I went to Pursune’s tent and sat by the
fire, T was eold, for 1 had nothing to wear ex-
cept o calico dress and shoes. I eat there
weeping—I could wot help it—with my little
boy in my arms, The squaws eame around
and talked and looked at me and laughed
and made fun of me. 1 didn't undersiand
what they eanid, only occasionnlly a word.
After a time some of the men eame in and
talked to the squaws and looked at me and
laughed. The Uncompaghre Ute, in whose

charge I seemed to be, went off after Ins horses,
and saidnt noon he would be back. e came
abont half-pust twelve and brought two horses
with him and told me he was going to fight the
soldiers, Me put on his saddle, tied two
blankets behind, put on his cartridge box,
containing # good maeny cartridges, aud
took his gou and vode off. He said
he would send & squaw after me, and I should
be moved from that eamp and remain until he
returned {rom fighting the soldiers. One of the
squaws brought o blanket and gave it to me. I
went along with her, and they told me then to
go to work and bake some biseuits. I had them
build & fire and bring water and I buked bis-
enits, made coffee and ate pretty heartily my-
sclf, the first I had eaten sinece I left the

A MORE COMFORTABLE FIGHT:

About an lLour after supper an old sqnaw
ordered me to go with her to another tent to
slecp, so I went to Henry James' tent, where
I sut down. They had no fire but soon made
one, and the squaws crowded around. Henry
asked me u few questions.  He said he felt very
bad for me. He said he told the Utes not to
murder the people at the agency. He had been

isting the issuing clerk and acted as
interpreter.  He eaid they were friendly
and  he liked them very much. He
said the Utes told him he wns nothiug
but a little boy for refusing to kill the white
men at the ageney, but when they called him a
boy he said it was too mueh for him. He had
no more to eay after that. He ssked meif I
was going to stay all night in his tent. 1 said
the squaw had brought me over there to sleep.
He said, “All right; you stay here all night.”
8o his squaw made me a very nice bed of about
ten blankets. I went to bed and she tucked me
in quite nicely. I slept well, got up, washed
myself, combed my hair and felt pretty well.
Henry's squaw cooked breakfast. She made
bread and prepared some coffee and fried veni-
soti and there was another squaw who broaght
iu some fried potatoes.

I ate ‘breakiast with my little boy in my
arms, and p tly Chief Jol came in,
looking very ongry and troubled. He said
grufily, “Hallo, womau!" and shook hands. IHe
sut down and presently three more Utes came
in, Johuson got out his pipe and they all had o
smoke around, and they talked about the
soldiors and their big battle.

THE WOMEN BROUGUT TOGETHER.

Henry said to me, *Yon go now with John_
gom to see your little girl, who s with Jose-
phine.” 8o [ mounted the herse behind Chief
Johnson awd rode sbout five miles, and when 1
eame up to Dongluss’ camp I first saw
Mrs. Meeker, and I went wup to her,

fome were afoot and some were on hor ok,
and they said :—

“Good squaw; come, squaw; no shoot squaw.”

‘We then obme out, as it was of no use to run,
and gave ourselves up. _

IN THE HANDS OF THE SAVAGES.

1 hesitated to go with them at first, and told
them they would burn me or sloot me, but
they said they would not harm us, and then
ecame up and took my hands and pulled me
throngh an irrigating ditch. Then they took
me to the river as fast us they could, one on
ench side of me, to where the horses were, and
then seated me on a pile of polea. 1asked them
if I could go back to the agency and get my
money and clothes. They said no. I told them
I was thirsty, and a Ute who claimed
to bhe an Uncompaghre—I don't Lknow
his name—caught wme by the shoulder and led
me down to Donglass Spring, where he dipped
up o pail of water and drank aud then gave it
to me. We then went back and the Indian
packed his effects on o pony and spread o
blanket on the saddle and told me to mount my
horse. My boy baby was with me and Mary
wins with Josephine. She had taken the little
girl from the first and earvied my oldest child,
Mary, all through the enptivity,. We were
in_ three sepurate parties, but all ‘in one
company, not very far apart, through the dif
ferent jonrncys. I mounted the pony and the
Indian took n seat behindsme. I held the baby
in front of me und guided the animal. About
eight or ten Indians were in the compuny. Jim
Jolmson, & White River Ute, rode out in the
purty with us, He did not say anything to me
ouly that he was going to take me to the Utes’
gquaw eamp and he said the Utes “no hurt me.”
1 think be had o little whiskey in him.

OX THE JOURNEY.

The romd over the lurge mountaing was so
stoep it was all 1 could do to sit on the horse.
By this time it was quite dark. The Iudien
that rode behind me pulled.n wateh out of his
pocket and asked me if g recognized it. T told
him 1 thought I did, but could tell better in the
morning. He took it from his neck and put the
leather guard around my neck and said it wus
my wateh. Ilinve worn the wateh ever since.
It was Mr. Post's and belonged to his father,
and was o family relie. Mr. Post was chief
elerk nt the ageney and had been seoretary of
the Greeley colony, and was well known in
Yonkers, N. Y., where for many years he was
Postmaster and also Town Clerk, This Indian
troated me tolerably well during the journey.

When wo arvived at the camp that night a
squaw came aud took my little boy from the
Lorse and eried over him like a child, 1 dis-
mounted and sat down in Parsune's eamp. [
wasn't at all hungry, and when they otfered me
coffee, cold meat and bread I could not eat.
After n while Pursune’s squaw got over hoer
\ weeping, when they talked snd laughed. Al I

oould understand was when they repeated the

shook hands and kissed her and felt very
badly for her. 8he suidi—

“Don't make any fuss.” .

Josephine and my little girl had been to a
brook to get o drink. We sat down and had a
nice talk until the squaws came and told me I
must go to Johnson's tent and the little girl to
Persunc’s. Miss Josic wentdown to Johnson's
tent, where they put down Mrs. Mecker's com-
forter for me to sit down on, and ssked if I was
hungry. I told them: yes, and they went to
work and eoocked some dinner for me.

INDIAN BRAGGADOCIO—A WAR DANCH.

The next day we moved from that place to
another camp. It was o very niee place, with
grass two feet high, a nice brook of clear, cool
water flowing through it. The Indians hud
killed many soldiers and were prancing aronnd
in their coats and hats, putting on airs and
imitating “soldiers and making fun of them
while going through a Dburlesque drill
and making  believe they were  the
greatest warriors in the West. They took n
greut funey to my little child and wanted to
keep him. They erept into the tent after him,
and when they found they could not steal him
they offered three ponies for him. In the after-
noon, about two o'clock, they cut u lot of sage
brush, piled it up aud spread over it the
clothes they hnd  stolen from the soldiers,
Four of the Indians then begnn to dance
around them and at intervals fell on their
knees before them and thrust their kuives into
thom and went through s mimic mussucre of
soldiers. Other Utes kept joining tho party
that wos daneing until o ring wos moade us big
as o good sigeds honse. They wonld first run
away, then turn avd davee buok the other way,
yelling and hollowing like frescoed devils,
They bad wuar suits, fur caps with eagle
fenthers and they looked strangely hideous,
They wanted Miss Josic und me to dance with
thew, We told them we could not. “We no
sabe dance.”

HOW THE WOMEN WERE TREATED,

That afternoon Mrs. Meeker came over and
we had an old-fushioned talk.  8ho told us her
troublea, They hml threatened to stab her
with knives, she said.  Charley, Chief Doug-
luss' son-in-law, koon came sround in a very bad

Linmnor, and as e could speak good English we
didn't dare to talk wueh after Lo appenrod,
Mrs, Mecker said she felt as though she might |
be killed nny night; that they treated her very

meanly. Josephine seemed downbearted, though |
she was plocky. I tried to cheer her all 1

could. The Indisns would not let ns go slone |
uny distance from the camp. They asked mo it |
I hind auy woney, and I told them 1 did not.
ns it was all burned,. We ssked them where
the soldiers were, and they said they were down
in that cellar, meaning the great canyon,
where they bad them hemmed fu.  They

snid the Indinns  would  Iny seound on
the monntaing  and  kill  the  soldiers
horses,  The soldiers would not appenr at

all in the day time. At night they would slip
out, only to be shot by the Indians, They
threatened if T attempted to run away they
would shoot me. Johnson put & gun to my
forchond and told we he would kill me. 1
sl i—

“8hoot away. 1 don't eave if I diej shoot iff
yon want to."”

He laughed then, and would say :—“Brave
squaw ; good squaw; no seare.”

They also  suid  Josephine wonld very
goon e, ne  ehe  deank  ne  coflee
nnd ate very little. 1 told them it was the
same at the ngency, thut she nte little and

drank o coffee. They talked it over among
themsolves and said po wore sbout it.  They
made fun of Mrs. Mecker, and said maybe the
Utes will kill her, T said to them :—*Ne, don't
you kill wy mother; 1 heap like her.” “All
right,” thoy wonld say. *Pretty good mother:
pretey gomd mother,” Colo pointed his gun ab
me aud threatened to kill me many times.
INDIANS CONCERNED IN THE MASRACRE.

The Tudians held eonsidersble conversation
with each other in regard to the massaere and
tried to get informstion from us. They told
varions stories how the fight ooenrred and who
were concerned init.  From all that I heard of
their tulk I think Antelope or Pauvite shot
the agent. Chief Jolhnson said he shot Thorn-

burgh in  the forehend three times with
hiz pistol, and  then got off his  pony
and ' be  went to him and  pounded

him in the bead and smashed his gkull all in
Then {ook rome of his clothes off, hut T did not
so¢ any of them worn in eamp. The Indians
Ebevezer, Donglass, Persune, Tim Johngon and
Charley Jolmson were ot the ngency massacre.
Jork was not there, He was fighting the
soldiers. Johnson's brother Tuta was killed hy
Frauk Dresser. Washington was on the ground.
They all had guns and lhelped to shoot
Jogephine sakl she spw an Indinn named Creep
there. 1 dil not see any of the bodies nt the
ageney. T ouly heard the firing and saw the
Indinns shooting towavd the buildings where the
men were working.
INDIAN INTENTIONS—A DUSTY MARCIL

The Utes said they were going to kill all the
solliers, and that the women shonld always
live in the Utes' cap, excepting Mrs. Meeker.
Douglass said she could go home by and by,
when she would perhaps see Frank Dresser,
who, the Indisns thought, bad escaped. They
made me do more drudgery than they did
Josephine, They made her cook and made
me ecurry water. They told me to saddle
the pony, nnd I told them I didn't know
how. One day we left camp about three
o'clock in the morning. We had no breakfast,
only Josephine and I had roasted some meat on
the coals in the morning, and we rode all day in
the thick dust without water. We reached
Grand River about sundown, where we eamped
in the sage brush. To the south the mountains
were very high and the country was bleak and
bare on the north. “The Indians said they were
going to tuke us to the agency. The next
morning we went about five or six miles and
camped in n grassy place where the horses
could get vlenty to eat, and remained there two
days. We were eamped very near s large
mountain.

WATCHING THE SOLDIERS.

Johnson had field glasses and all day with his
field gluss he was watehing the soldiers, aud
wonld only come down to his supper. The

Indinns took turns watching during the
night, and during the day they ocov-
ered the hills and watched the sol-

diers through their glagses, Runners came in
with foaming steeds constantly. At last news
was received that the soldiers were on the White
River, moving south. At this Johnzon was very
angry. In the morning the ponies were uneasy,
and they conld not cateh them. Johuson's
young squaw did not get around to suit him,
g0 he took a black sonke whip, ecaught
her by the bhair and gave her u se-
vere Whipping. She cried and sereamed.
o then went to help his other squsw, Susan,
Chief Ouray’s sister, pack up. They put ns on
one horse and strapped my little girl in a
blanket behind Josephine. I had my baby in
front of me. Johnson was very mad and pointed
h#a gun at cach one of us. 1 told him to shoot
away and nsked Lim to shoot me fn the fore-
head. He said:—

“No, good squaw ; no scare.”

We started for another camping place south
of the Grand River,

GENERAL ADAMS' ARRIVAL.

At last, one evening, we beard that white men
were coming from the Uncompahgre ageney for
Chief Ouray to trent for our relense. The next
day the men eame, and I told Johnson's syuaw
that we wanted to wash some clothes. She
gave us some matches and o couple of kettles,
and I went down to the creek to wash. While
I waa there Jim Jolinson came with a couple of
shirts for me to cleanse. IHe then went away,
but soon eame back again and said to me: —

“PDon't you ecome to the eamp, for we are
going to have a big talk with all the Utes.
Don't come until Coos comes down after you™
Coos is his young squaw. Mrs. Meeker and 1
remained there in the brush all day, and dinner
waa sent to us by the squaws, Mrs. Meeker
felt very much revived. You would not have
thought she waa the same woman. Captain
Cline saw me in the brash and I held up
my lhands. He seemed to be looking
at mwe, but presently he torned away
ns if the Indians were watching him.
e did not let them know he saw me. Pres-
ently n Ute eame down and ead to Mrs.
Mecker, “Come, mother; white man saw.” So
1 took tho clothes which I had washed under
my srm and we walked joyfullv to the tent.
There we met Genernl Adams, Captain Cline,
My, Sherman, the Los Pinos Agency clerk, nml
their party. They spoke to Mm. Mecker first
and said, “How do you dol” with a deep
and pathetie emphasis.  They then shook
bands with us until our hearts burned-
One of the men said, “Can  you
give me adeseription of your captivity™ and we
st down and bad a talk. The Utes all laughed
atns. We did not have but a fow minntes' eon-
veraation, for fear it would not be good for us,
Mr&, Mecker was talking with General Adams,
e said she looked as it she were starved. Ile
guve her o picee of eracker and some oysters.
The Indians had already opened the cans, but
not knowing what they were they looked on
with surprise, but they ate all the canned fruit
and got away with some blaukets,

THE DAYS OF CAPTIVITY.

In regard tomy days of captivity T ean only

gy the Idians were at times lively and joked

with ng, o that I was foreed to lnugh a good |
| Crotellow encloses an Interesting note received by

many times at their atrange humor when 1adid
not feel like it.
mucl,  They would say, * Wano momels” (good
womnn).,  When Josephine camo in they would
sy sho wns cross.  She was very much grieved,
and when her blood was up sghe talked to them
in o lively strain and made them treat Mrs,
Mocker better,  After Johnson and Mrs, Mecker
bad talked togetber sbout the agent Mres,
Mecker came to Johnson's to stay. He treated
her with great care. Previously she was not
weleomed,  The meanest thing they dill to the
poor little womnn was 1o frighten her with their
kitives and horrible grimaces and bud stories.
They tried to seare ns all ont of our wits,
; AN ESTIMATE OF THE INDIANS,

1 think Douglass is the worst of the Indians,
Juck is pretty mean also—mean onough for any
purpose, no matter how bol,  Johinson is the
hest.  Johmson's wite was very kimnd.  She
prested me just liken mother, though sometimes

when  tired  she  would order me to get
witer,  She  treated my  little  girl  very
kindly, made mocensing  for  her,  and
sho  grieved  over her  and  my  boy
an if they were her own.  8he sald the Utes had
killed the child's papn: “Utes no good,”  She

wus for pence.  She wos Chief Ouray's sister,
aud Owiny was friendly to the whites aud had

It secied to please them very |

uet abused and shoukd be retumed soon.
MR, MEEKER BLAMED,

The Indians laid all blame on Mr. Mecker.
They said he bronght ithe soldiers in and
would have Jack, Fawvitty and Donglass and
stoaling aud put in the calabwase.  They said
and had sent them to Washington.
dians said they afterward found these pietores
on Thornburgh's body; that they bad boon sent
by Meeker so as to nflame the soldicrs, as the
piotures represented the treatment the agency
employés would receive from the Indians, and
the soldiers must come to prevent it

THE JUUENEY HOME,

After we were reloased we stopped all night
at Johnson's camp, and started early the next
morning on ponies for the wagons, which huad
been leit at the end of the roud, about forty
miles south t I the U paghre River.
Generad Adams had left us and gono to see the
soldiers, so Captain Cline wos in charge of
the party and our escort to the wagons on
our way back. The Indian escort, which had
ascompanied us for a time, left us, and Captain
Cline grew sospicions. He was an old pioneer,
had served in the army and had fought the Tud-
inms in New Mexico and travelled over the
Western country so much that, althongh =
great friend of Ouray and his Indians, still he
was suspicious of these saviges and thonght
thut, while the escort hal been with the
White RHiver Indians, they had become cor
rupted. 8o when he saw that they huad left us
"Le put spurs to his horse and rushed on abead
of the party to where the wagons were, He
was afraid that they would cnt the harness to
pieces or do esome mischief 1o prevent the eap-
tives from leaving fmmedintely. This would
keep them in the neighborhood, so that in caze
General Adams failed in stopping hostilities by
u general powwow they could reeapture us and
Lold us as hostages for u further treaty.

INDIAN TREACHERY,

Captain Cline renched the wagons in a short
time and, as he suspected, found the Indians
seated around the wagons in o body with most
of the blankets lying on the ground already di-
vided umong them., They had also got hold of
the boxes of provisions and cauned fruit which
Genernl Adams had brought from Los Pinos
for us. They had burst them open and
were enting the contents. Cuptain Cline is
personslly  pequainted  with  many  of the
Indians, and he completely astonished them.
Jumping off his horse he threw the reing on the
ground, and, rushing forward in great anger,
he shouted :—*Chief Onray shull hear of this,
and will settle with you!"

The Captain then picked up an axe and began
to split kindling wood to prepare for the
captives. Iis object was to keep the
axe in his hand and be master of the
situation until the main party should arrive.
He feared treachery, and, putting on a bold
front, he made it pretfy lively for the Indians.
They fell back, got off the blunkets and gave
up the canned frmit. Captain Cline threw the
blankets on the wagon with what cauned pro-
visions there were left. Shortly after this oc-
- currence we arrived with Major Sherman,. We
then travelled on to Chief Ouray’s house.

CHIEF OURAY'S SAGACITY.

Captain Cline was met by Ouray at the gate.
The good chief looked at him o moment and
Bid :—

“Captain, tell me how you found things when
you reachied the wagons,”

The Captain wus surprised, but narrated the
fucts as I have stated.  Ouray listened o wmo-
ment and grimly smiling, said

“Yes, youn reached the wagons at such o
time and you Jfound Utes around the
wagons esting froit. I know all about it
QOuray not a fool. 1 had good and
true Indians in the mountaing around the
wagons. They look down and see bad Indinns,
and then when wugons start safely the good
Indians run back to Ouray on fast horses und
tell Ouray, and Ouray make up his mind sbout
it. Bad Ute ean’t fool Ouray."

The chief said this in broken English to the
Captain, but when he spoke to Mr. Pollock he
conversed in eloqnent and melodious Spanish,
for he had been edueated among the Spanish
Mexicans of Taos, down on the border, and his
words are always delivered with great fluency.
AT OURAY'S HOUSE—THE JOURNEY TO CIVILIZA-

TION.

We were well treated at Ourny’s honse. It
had Brussels earpet, window enrtains, stoves,
good bLeds, glass windows, spittoons, recking
chanirs, camp stools, mirrors and an ele
gautly carved burean. Weo were received as
old aud long lost friends, Mrs. Ourny wept for
our hardships, and her motherly face, dusky
but beautiful with sweetness and compassion,
was wet with tears. We left her erving.
From this point we took the United
States mail  conches, with flcet horses
and expert drivers. The journey, over lofty
mouniains for three days and one night, brought
us out of the SanJuan country to the swiftly
flowing Rio Grande. The Indian reservation
was seventy miles behind us. Two ranges of
mountaing luy between us and that land of cap-
tivity and terror. We could not forget the
noble Ouray and his true friends who lived
there, yet it made our tired hearts beat rap-
turonsly when we saw the ateam ears ot Ala-
MOED. FLORA E. PRICE.

Dexver, Col., Oct. 31, 1879,

THE UTE TROUBLES.

AFFAIRS PEACEFUL AT THE UNITAH AGENCY-—A
LETTER FROM MIES MEEEER WHEN IN CAP-
TIVITY.

« Wasmixaron, Oet, 31, 1879,
Agent Cretelilow writes to the Commissioner of
Indian Affairs from the Unitah Ute Agency, nnder
date of October 19, that nearly all of those Indians
wore thon on the resorvation and exceodingly well

disponed,  Although they had been muoeh exelted
and fegchtencd by the news from White River,
they bad become calm, and e laed entive confl-
denes that he could Keep them so. He mentions,
nowever, that four or five of his Indlans were re-
ported to have joined the White Biver Ules.  Agent

i trom Miss Josophine Meoker, It is writton on
the back of a Iabel detachied from some Todlan calico
nods and reads an follows, the poneilled ebirography
E-uu; retiarkably firm and beautitul ;-
Girann Rivan, 40 10 50 Mikks rros Mnm_i

Out. 10, 180w
To Ureran Auest —

T wonsd thin by one of your Indlans. 1€ you get 1, do all
It yoir nower to Hborate us us soon ne possible, 1 do ot
think they will let us go of thelr own aceord.  You will do
o n great servics to inform Mary Meoker, st Grovley, Col.,
that wo nes well and may get nine some time wirs, Re.,

P JURSEFHINE MEEKER,
United States Indinn Agent's daugliter,

{From the Evening Telegram of yesterday.)

MEPORT FROM THE HOSTILE CAMP-~ THE CHIEFS

DESINOUS OF A BIG TALK—UTE ALLIES IN

CAHE OF A WAk— MORMON DEVILTRY—MEHR-

RITT'S IMPATIENCE,

Rawnixs, Wy, T., Oct, 31, 1879,

The following, dated the 96th insi, Is recolved
from your special pondent, with G I Maor-
ritt, by conrier:—

8. P. Dillman, & farmer from near the Ulntah
Agoney, arrived at General Mervitt's eamp this
morning, e says the hostile Utes are oncampod
on Grawd River, about olv&hls milon south of this
camp, aud that Chiefs Yumpa Juck (wometimes
eatled Ute Jaok) and Iloulﬂm acoompaniod Lim to
within seven milea from here, It seems that they
were not fully sotisfied with the conterence with
Commissioner Adams, for they send word through
Mr. Dillmen that they® want to come in and bhave &

ve talk with General Morritt, belleving him to be
able to decide sbout pesce, since he is provided
with the sinews of war.
ANKIKTY OF THE CHIRVS,
Dillman reports that there afe sixiy-Ave lodges of

sent messages to her to see that the whites were f Indians w irupd River nod

| meut. Douglass

other chiefs, including Johnson, taken wp for |

| mays, whe, smonp the tarve chivte, o) resem.
Mecker made great pictnres of his bobing shot |
The In- |

bos. Mo comtirus the fart that
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Bustiinh  name Lo ey M
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s et sed
W Whes (- lebip Agenl
vory day wher Toormburgh wes
to b & frand, or =i leaet 1o have
Ehe v lest troecnory
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B deek,

most ausiias ik fur afuil adk and
with Uhogersl Mesror e clnimas
gn.-..m wi sl L troubls by that
e suldirn srroves o - et
the baa | Iu--»u-lu:’ —
tiom to investigete. Iy can radily e
the Bt mighl ey msle use ot
thar witheat fully apprecationg the beal
volosns winduruwesth big, snd that tne Ludinne, whe
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Loare chuldren ae w U ose savagen, coustreed I8 Mibeee

iy

Dillmean saye bt i Mae war shoald continee (he

| Ties will have the ssmistnnes of e  Arapaloss,

Phahiones, Bions and Uimtah Ules.  He
wee ! pow Meore Uean twogty &
wt Law |oantab Agemcy.
the remefuder of the |y
ainp. e sl the
lor a l.-wbm- -

Arapaliocs have sk, 80 latost
dow  instesd of the alles

thore was some himd of &
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trilbes last winlr. There are B Sious ST
snywhore witiin  hail, and the freadabip of
e Abish o the wi and e goverament
has revently bues svous hed 10 hmd'r

il

oming ou e 1 iy of Shalsr
- h‘;uu-n! prio ipal

ordors from Wesh
any movemon: .
be erpocts aboul e 500 itk of November.
MR AT THE Walk
Asiido from the pews thas swnt from the Pdagran’s

correspondent wikh Gooosal Vom0 learued,

Whrough doscnmests Ly the satse courier,

pome of thetn officiel, What D1 wen wae

byumw“ﬁ. Trom te L inteh
eley. rupart tal

which s the weslermmost spd the m

the o welbenonis, s wloned, e~

thw confidence of the hostile &I‘b e,

ﬂur::;hLb,wd A,
L s wm =

that thoy ,hnlm-& of -

wure Pecolving J Lo

Ley duoel

was i !

the atd of the Ulntalis, Suakes, e
Lands of Soux, “Ute Juck™ seut

to Gonersl Merritt th much ‘o

st be
come in sud have o big wls.
ful of his eecent instructions
refusel to recoive Jack oF any
Joe Barnett, the courier, says the
comiuand s getting very poor for sbeolute
hay. Horses and mules are o ding
sage brash. o I Merrite,
suid, in » moment of mpaticncs,
no more fooling with the hostiles
committed any more dopredation
more of his men, as they did Lisa
the scout Humime, ho would make it
orders or no orders.
DESPATORES FROM GENERAL
Speclul despatehies from « d
rived for Genersl Crook, to
telepraphed at (uabe. Genersl Meeritt
another pack Arain, In the meautime &
on tho way to” Merritt urges him to send
wagons he can spare in order that they may
and
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for sending on from here his winter supplies.
MERRITT'S OWN WX,
Merritt also ssks that compauies D
own regiment, the Fifth cavalry, be seni
troan bore, iustesd of belng trapsferred
service to another command, He
news which corresponds cxsetly with
the Telegram nearly a fortnight of s
Iﬁottar road to Ihwtlllul Im:l‘nnn:‘.
eury, seut ont with an ex
reported a route between Besr and
twenty-five miles sborter than the ome
courier left.

INDIAN AGENCY JUSTICE

i ii‘.;
ii{ﬁ{%hss i

‘qp A YOUNG BUCK EILLS A WHITE MAN SEND
g To  SCHOOL '—DANGEROUS COWARDICE

IN OFFICIAL FPOSITION.

Rosenun Acxcy, M. T., Oct, 13, 1879
To mne Evrrog OF TRE HERALD—

An cecurrence whicl threatons very serious coms
sequenges hus taken place st this agency, and as it is
o matter which concerns all white men here, &8
well s the genmeral public, I take the liberty of
placing at your disposal such details as I have
gathered from the most suthentic sources, On Sun
day, the 19th inst., sn ¢émployé of the agency named
Henry Young wos burning charcoal in the canyons
situsted ne.r the sawmlill rosd, A voung buck,
about twenty-two years of age, armed with a bow
und arrow, rode up to him and beggod something to
eat, stating that ho had not had o morsel of anything
for two days. Young invited him to aliwht and fur-
nished him with s Loarty weal., The Indian thanked
Young and monnted his pony. Young turned awsy,
and, taking his axe, begsn to chop kindling wood,
having uo longer a thought of the Indian, whe, lo-
stead of leaving, rode off for a rod or so, and, taking
deliberate aim, shot Youug in the back, Thearrow
struck just below the shoulder blade, and, asccording
to the dingnosis of Dr. Faulkner, the agency sur-
geon, transflxed the poor msu's lung and lver.
Young, on receiving the wound, sprang to bis cabia
and madoe believe to reach for a gun, On seeing this

Lo buck put spurs to his peny snd galloped
off. Young walked sbout two miles in hie
wounded condition, with the arrow in lis beek,
whon he, fortunately, was overtasken by the maill
carrier, who brought bim in to the agency. The sur-
geon was immediately called upon, snd by severing
the sinews which bound the shaft to the arrow head
fdrew out the wood, but found it impossible to gel
the tron arrow head, which was barbed. Bpotted
Tail and the besd chiets were notified sud recognised
who the Indian murderer was from the way In
which the arrow shaft was made. Hy orders from
Spotted Tall the rascal was arrested and bronght be-
fore the agent. Of course a large number of Ind-
{ans gathered about the agency, but all were willing
to let the **white man's justice’ take its The
ageut, sccording to all sccounts, completely lost his
bhead and knew not what to do, so he turned him
over to the Indians. These latter urged (besdod by
Spotted Tail) upon the agent to send the murderes
to some placo where he could bo tried sccording to
white men’s laws. But the agent seomed to have
lost all eourage, physical aud moral, and, by his own
rolation of the matter, was under the most false im-
pression (as every one clee nssurcs me (¢t was false)
that sbould lie bave sent the Indian away under ar-
reut there would huve been an outbreak, ‘and no
white men, women or children wonld have been lefi
at the agency, and the ageney buildingsswould all
have been burned down.” So, as he concluded, "I
knew the department would not have upheld me had
an outbreak been brought about through my making
the arrest, snd therefore thought *discretion the
BLetter part of yalor.'" All other sources have id
that merely personal fesr of an abject kind made
him wos an he did,

HEXD HIM TO BCHOOL,

After tho agont let the fellow go the Indians again
arrosted lim and bronght him befors the agent.
By this time the yonny buck’s friends had gathered
togother and sald that they wero willing the mur
deror should be punished by white men's law, but
they would not allow him to be shot down here.
Spotted Tull and the chiefs offered to sopd the man
to Rundall, and declared their willingness to do all
and everything in theie power to uphold the treaty,
but the sgent, yet more possessod by fear, sald he
would semd him to school st Carlyle Barracks for
three years,” and thon again let him go. The saying
here now is in every vne's mouth—*If sn Indian
Kille & white msn we'll send him to sehool.”

The agent says, “There were filty Indisus ready to
shoot In my office,” and that it would have been a
second Meeker sifair. On belng asked what he in-
tended to do he answered, “What ean 1 do—I bave
no foree at my back.” Spotted Tall sent me word
thst he wonld Hke to have his version of the nattor
given to the public, and says that Le Is now tired ol
civil agents and wants military ones, To-day I pul
myself at the ohiof's disposal, (ntending to forward
his ““talk*’ to you, buthe now says that he will walt,
as the agent has promised to send » troe (7) vorsion
of the matter to Washington and will furnish him
with & copy. I understand the ageut has been pro-
lifie of gafts -

It 18 noodions to say that everybody here is most
indignunt at the agent’s conduct, and all say that i§
% outEsgooun to lot this murderer go unpunished,
No oo ean feel himself safo, sud tie Indisus and
squaw men say that through the pusillanimons be-
havior of the agent probably more white men will
lowe thede Hyes. The Chief of Police, David Galll
wont, hias Just this moment told me that the mars
derer I8 now in the agent's office, with his friends,
anil offers to go wherever he wishes to send him,
The agont has replied thiat ho will wait wolil e hears

from WasLington,
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